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grudged them their happy gifts and accidents, for their
demeanour was so winning, and their manners so cordial
and sympathetic, that everyone felt as if he shared their
amiable prosperity. And yet, at this moment, the Duchess,
whose countenance was always as serene as her soul, was
walking with disturbed visage and agitated step up and
down the private room of the Duke ; while his Grace,
seated, his head upon his arm, and with his eyes on the
ground, was apparently in anxious thought.

Wow what had happened ? It seems that these excel-
lent parents had become acquainted, almost at the same
moment, with two astounding and disturbing facts : theii
son wanted to marry Buphrosyne Cantacuzene, and their
daughter would not marry the Duke of Brecon.

' I was so perfectly unprepared for the communication,'
said the Duke, looking up, * that I have no doubt I did not
express myself as I ought to have done. But I do not
think I said anything wrong. I showed surprise, sorrow ;
no anger. I was careful not to say anything to hurt his
feelings; that is a great point in these matters: nothing
disrespectful of the young lady. I invited him to speak to
me again about it when I had a little got over my surprise.'

* It is really a catastrophe,'  exclaimed  the  Duchess ;
6 and  only  think  I came  to you  for  sympathy  in  my
sorrow,  which,  after all,  though distressing,  is  only  a
mortification!'

* I am very sorry about Brecon,' said the Duke, * who is
a man of honour, and who would have suited us very well;
but, my dear Augusta, I never took exactly the same view of
this affair as you did: I was never satisfied that Corisande
returned his evident, I might say avowed, admiration of
her.'

* She spoke of him always with great respect/ said the
Duchess, *and that is much in a girl of Corisande*s dis-
position.    I never heajrd her speak of any of her admirers
in the same tone $ certainly not of Lord Carisbrooke; I